GENERAL GIRAUD
precipice, half of me hanging over the abyss. . . .
Well, as you see, I got away with it. ... The baraka
again. . . .'
Then he told another story when we had been
talking about the English, for whose character he has
the greatest admiration, but whose slowness he finds
very disturbing.
'In war/ he said, 'speed of action is everything.
In the same Moroccan campaign, I had to attack a
tribe which lived in a well-nigh inaccessible eagle's
nest on the top of a mountain. I sent for the CO.
of the Engineers and said: "You see that steep wall?
Good. ... I give you three days to cut a road in it
that will take motor transport as far as the summit."
He replied politely, but firmly, "Sir, it's quite
impossible. A job like that would take three
months, not three days/' "Very well/' I said, "if it's
impossible you needn't do it. I'll do it myself."
I sent for a Colonel of the Legion and drew up a plan
of the road. I asked him to put on the job every man
of his own and the nearby regiments, day and night,
and I told him it had to be finished in three days-----
And so it was done . . . and I debouched upon an
enemy who didn't expect me and couldn't have
expected me and who was beaten without striking a
blow. The moral of which is that the best element of
surprise is to do just what seems impossible and do
it quickly.'
Naturally, I asked  General  Giraud about the
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